CHAP. XIV]             J3AHREYN AND KATAR

Aboo-'Eysa had inhabited Hof hoof, he had been constantly to
Ebn-Khamees that best of friends., a friend in need; nor had all
the careless prodigality of his protege, who threw away what-
ever was bestowed on him faster than he received it, ever
checked the munificence of Aboo-'Eysa in his favour.

Yoosef when a mere lad had borne arms, at least a lance,
in the contest which gave Feysul the ascendency over Ebn-
Theney'yan. He had also been ait and part in the great naval
expedition already mentioned against Bahreyn, when the
Nejdeans made their unsuccessful attempt at sea empire ; and
Ebn-Khamees, after imitating the poltroonery of Horace at
Actium, had no more shame than that poet to recount his own
ridiculous cowardice. For thougb adventurous enough in other
respects, he had a horror of bloodshed which would have done
honour to the Peace Society itself; nay, he could not even stand
by to see a sheep killed for dinner. Yoosef was now about
thirty-six years of age, tall, and (notwithstanding a slightly com-
ical turn of features) handsome, with a little black beard where
some prematurely grey hairs, the result of horror on seeing an
unlucky comrade killed by his side in the Bahreyn battle, con-
trasted oddly with his youthful appearance, and gave occasion
to many a jest of others against him, and of him against him-
self. For Yoosef, like Falstaff of old, was " not only witty in
himself, but the cause that wit was in other men;'1 although
in physical* conformation he was the very reverse of our own
jovial knight, being remarkably slim, and slender in form.

We had already become acquainted with each other at Hof-
hoof, where Yoosef was Aboo-'Eysa's constant guest, or rather
satellite, and were on excellent terms. I had therefore no
difficulty in accepting him for my guide, nor he any objection
to my society, though he knew nothing about the real object
of my coming.

Matters having been arranged on this footing, we awaited
a favourable occasion for putting to sea. But the wind was
adverse, and clay by day dragged on till the 23rd of January,
when a southerly breeze and a good ship combined to carry off
Aboo-'Eysa and his retainers, with Barakfit, to Aboo-Shahr, while
Yoosef and I were to cross the channel next day for Moharrek,
and there embark for the port of Bedaa' on the coast of Kafar,